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PREFACE. 
| HE Faveurers of the Hind and Panther will be apt 
to ſay in its Defence, That the beſt things are 

capable of being turn'd to Ridicule ; that Homer has 

been Burleſque*d, and Virgil Traveſted without ſuffering any 
thing in their Reputation from that Buffoonry ; and that in 
like manner, the Hind and the Panther may be an exatt Poem, 
though "tis the Subjett of our Raillery: But there is this diffes 
rence, that thoſe Authors are wreſted from their true ſenſe, 
and this naturally falls into Ridicule ; there is nothing re- 
preſented here as monſtrous and unnatural, which is not e- 
qually ſo in the Original. Firſt as to the General Deſign, 1s it 
not ay eaſe to imagine two Mice -bilking Coachmen, and ſup- 
ping at the Devil ; as to ſuppoſe a Hind entertaining the Pan- 
ther at a Hermits Cell, diſca{/ing the greateſt Myſteries of Re- 
ligion, and telling you her ſon Rodriguez writ very geod Spa- 
iſh > What can be more improbable and contradifory to the 
Rales and Examples of all Fables, and to the very deſign and. 
uſe of them? They were firſt begun and raiſed ts the higheſt 
Perfeftion in the Eaſtern Countries ; where they wrote in 
fans and ſpoke in parables, and delivered the moſt uſeful Pre- 
cepts in delightful tories ; which for their Aptneſs were enters 
taining to the moſt Fudicious, and led the vulgar into unders 
ſtanding by ſurprizing, them with their Novelty, and fixing 
their Attention. All their Fables carry a double meaning : the 


& tory is one and intire ; the Charadters the ſame throughout, - * ' 
not broken or chang d, and always conformable to the nature of .. ... 


the Creatures they introduce. They never tel you that the' Dog  ' 

which ſnapt at a ſhadow, loſt his Troop of Florfe, that wonld be 
unintelligible ; a piece of Fleſh is proper for him to drop, and -...: 
the reader will apply it to _— ; they werld rot ſay that 
TN 2 the 
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the Daw whowas ſo proud of her borrow d plumes lookt werytf 
dicalous when Rodriguez came and took away all the book Put 
Fo 17th, 24th, and. 25th Chapters, which ſhe Pole from him: 
But-this is bis new way of telling a ſtory, and conforndiyg $6&c 
Moral an4the Fable Together. = 8. 
| Bzforg the Word was written, ſaid the Hind, 
Cur Saviour Preacht the Faith to ail Mankind. 
Dat relation has the Hind tg our Saviour 2 or what not73n 
/-ave we of a Panther's Bible? If you ſay he means the Chi ch 
40 aves the Church feed on Lawns, or range in the Foreſt? 
{ct it be always aChurch,or always the cloven-footed Beaſt, 
for we cannot bear his ſhifting the ſcene every Line. If it is 
abſurdin Comedies to Make a peaſant talk in the ſtrain of a Hes 
ro, or a Country Wench uſe the' Luguage of the: Court ; how 
monſtrous is it to make a Prieſt of a Hind, and a Parſon of a 
Panther 2 7o bring 'em in diſputing with all the Formalities 
aud Terms of the School? Though as to the Arguments them- 
ſelves, rhofe, we confeſs, are ſuited to the Capacity of the Beaſts, 
aud if wewould ſuppoſe a Hind expreſſing her ſeif «bout the 
Alatters. ſhe would talk at that Rate. 
ls to the Abſurdity of his expreſſions, there is notbing 
wreſted to make 'em ridiculous, the terms are ſometimes alter d 
to make the Blunder more viſible ; Knowledge miſunderſtoed J, 
75 not at all better ſenſe than Underſtanding miſunderſtood, Jy 
:hough "tis confeſt the Author can play with words ſo well, that v 
tbis and twenty ſach will paſs of at a ſlight reading. n 
There are other miſtakes which could not be brought in for |n 
they were too groſs for Bayes himſelf to-commit. Tis hard to |; 
conceive how any man could cenſure the Turks for Gluttony, a | n 
People that debauth in Coffee, are voluptuous in ameſs of [f,62, | 1 
and keep the ſtrifteſt Lent, without the Pleaſures of a Carni- |P 
Diftzronce. Val tv encourage them, But tis almoſt impoſſible to think that |, 
reoteſtane 972) 1147 who had not renounced his Senſes, ſheuld read Dun- Þo; 
and Soc5» COMb for Allen : Ze had been told that Mr: Allen had writ- |; 
nian,p.6 ten a Diſcourſe of Humility ; to which he wiſely anſwers, That |j 
Page. 40, 7at magnified piece of Duncombs was 7 ranſlated from the | 
Spanith of Rodriguez, and 70 ſet it beyond diſpute, makes boy B 
mHſatre eh 
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tafallibie Guile aft 'm ths ſame thing, There are few miſtakes, Page. 457 
dut O4AC MAY t1magine how a Man feil rnto them, and at leaſt 


| what be aim'dat; bat what l;keneſs is there berween Duncom' 


and Allen? do they fo muchias. Rhime ? 

Ve may hav? this comfort under the ſeverity of his Satyr,. 
to fee tis Abilities equri' IH ſ2n'4 withhis Opinion of js ; Yak! 
Har he coutel nat be-afit Champion dg ammltthe Pantfict #317 be 
bad laidl aide all his Judgement. But we muſt applaud his Ote- 


ſp: co nmanied him it ſeems, to Sacrifice his darling Fame, 

and to do it effeazlly be publiſht this learned Piece. This is 

the favourable Conſtruftion we would put on hit faults,"tho Fe 

taxes care to inform us, that it was done, from no Imyofition, 

bat out of a natural Propenſity he has to Malice, and a parti. Preface 
calar inclination of d1inz Miſchief, What elſe could provok him 

to Libel the TCourt, Blalpheme Kings, abuſe the whole" Scofeh Page, 87. 
Nat 0n, ras! at the greateſt Part of bis own, and lay all the 
Indignities imazinable on the only eſtabliſh d Religion 2 - And 

pe uſt 10w congratulate him this Felicity, that there is no 

$2 or Denomination of Thriſtians, whom he has not abuſed, 

'Thas far his Arms have with ſucceſs been crown'd. 

Zet Turks, Jews and Infile!s, loot to themſelves, he has 
already begun the War upon them. When once a Conqueror 
grows thus dreadful, "tis the intereſt of all his Neizhboars to 
oppoſe him, for there is no Alliance ts be made with oze that 
will face about, and deſtroy his Friends, and like a ſecond Al- 
manzor, change ſides meerly to keep his hand in uſe. This Fe. 
roick temper of his, has.created him ſome Enemies, that did by 
vo means affett Foſtility ; and he may obſerve this Candor in 
the Management, that none of his Works are concern d in theſe 
Papers, but his laſt piece ; and [ believe he is ſenſible this is 
a favour. [ was not ambitious of laughing at any perſwaſion, 
or making Religion the Subject of (ach a Trifle ; ſo that no 
man is here concern'd, but the Author himſelfy and nothing ri- 
dicul*d but this wy of arguing. BE 

: Bur, Gentlemen, if you won't take it ſo, you muſt grant my 
Bxcaſt is. more reaſonable than our i Author;s ta the Diſſeu- 
mrs; A 2. THE 


dizree te his new Mother Hint 5 [58 Diſciplitd target bere/y, page 350 
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HIND and the PANTHER; 


\Ltanfvers'd-to the ſtory of the Country 
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-. and the City-MMouſe. | 
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 ') Bayes: Fohnſon. Smith. | 
Fohnſon. | f 


F 


'vOrace thee. 


WAH! my old friend 
"Þ {as thrown me upon you? Dear Rogue let me erm 


Bayes. Hold, at your peril, Sir, ſtand off and come not 
within my Swords point, for if you are tot come over 7othef 
P:ct p. 1 Noyal party, 1 exped neither fair war, nor fair quarter fron 


V2. 


7ohn/. How,draw upan 


'0'd x-quaintance 2 O' my conſcience my intentions wereſſ 


Tlonourable. 


Bayes. Conſcience! Ay, ay, I know the deceit of thatſh 

word well enough, let me have the marks of your Conſcience] 

pecf.ib: 'before T truſt it, for if it be not of the ſame ſtamp withb 
"mine, Gad 1 may be #xoc#t down for all your fair promiſe|* 
Smith, Nay, prythy Bayes, what-damn'd Vil'any haſtle 

thou beertaboutthat thou'rt under theſe apprehenſions ;up-J 

on my Honour Ym thy friend ; yet thou lockeſtas ſmeaking ec 


andfrighted'ksa dog that has-been worrying ſheep, 7 
Pref: ib: «  Briyes:) AY Sir, 7 he Nation is in tro. high a ferment for me| 


s 


to expect any mercy 


,, or 'gad, to truſtarp:body. ., .» er 


Mr. Bayes, what lucky chance 


your friend? and aſſault your. 


t 


" Smith. Bat whiy this to us, my old friend, who your &knowſth 


gever trouble our Heads with: National concerns till theſs 


\ third}yo 
F 
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the Panther 7; ranfoers d. P 


third bottle has taught us as mach of Politicks;! as the Next 
does of Religion: 
| Bayes. Ah Gentlemen, leave this prophaneneſs, ram al 
[ ter'd ſince yot ſaw me, and cannot bear this looſe talke naw; 
11 Mr, Johnſon, youare a man of parts, let me defire you to 
9) [read the Guide of Controverſy; and Mr. Smith, I would re> 
© commend to you. the Conjiderations on the C ouncil of Trent, 
and ſo Gentiemen your humble Servant. et REE life be 
yow ny Task, | 

Fohbnſ. Nay Faith we wont part ſo : believe uvs.we are 
” [both your Friends; Jet us ſtep to the Rye for one quarter 
of an hour, and talk over ofd Notices: 

Bayes. Tever took y ou to be men of Honour, and for your 
fakes will tranſgreſs as far as-one Pint. © | 
ef . Fohnſ. Well, Mr. Bayes, many a merty bout have'we had 
Þ fl this Houſe, and ſhall _ again, \TROpBs ; "Come, \what 
Wine are you for 7 
ot | Bayes. Gentlemen, do you as you pleaſe; for my hart i 
befſhall bring me a ſingle Pint of any thing. £ 
mJ Smith. How fo, Mr. Bayes, have you loft your pallat? you 
have been more curious. © « » mo 
ur Bayes. True, I have ſo, but ſenſes maſk be faridd that the TORN 
relſoul may be gratifed. Men of your Kidney m-ke the /ewſes * 
[he ſupream Fudge, and therefore bribe *em high, but we 
at have Paid both the uſe and pleafurevof *em aſide. 
ef Smith. What, is not there good eating and (drinking on 
h both fides? you make the ſeparation greater than{ though it. 
s | Bayes. No,no, whenever you fee a fat Roſie co lour'd fel- 
flow, take it from me, he is either a Proze/tant or a Turk, * Pag: 16 
J. 
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Page! 33 


Johnſ. Atthat rate, Mr: Bazes, one' might ſulpe& yout 

enverſion; methinks thou haſt 4s mach rhe face of an Ze- 

Pretioh as ever Iſaw. 

el Bayes. Such was I, ſach by nature fFll IT am. But I hope 

»Jere long I ſhall have drawn this pamper'd P nench fitter for 98% 

Withe fraight gate. 

&|$»::h. Sure, Sir, you are in il hands; your Confeſſor gives 

dhou more ſevere rules thanhe pradtices ; tor tiot long ago : 
tat Fryer was thought a ?rue C haratter, Bayes. 


$ The Hind, a#d , 1. | 
- Bayes. Things were; m:ſrepreiented ta me ; Tconf:fsl } 
| have been unfortunate ia ſome of my Writings: vut fince 
. you have put.me vpen that ſubjett, 'ic ſhow you a thing [1 
have in my pocket jhail wipe oft all that, or [ am miſtaken, 
- Smith. Come now thou art like thy ſelf again. Here's 
ther/iirgs Health to thee=——— Communicate: 
Bayes. \Wel}, Gent'emen, -here it is, an4 Ile be boid to 
ſay, the exacleſt picce the world ever ſaw, a Non Paretll 
Iraith. Bur! muſt beſpcak your pardons it it reflects any 
thing upon your.perlwaſion. | 


i - ” 


 Jobw/Ulc your Liberty, Sir; you know weare no Brgots, 
Bayes: Why then you thall tee me lay, tl.e: Refor mation on 
its back, pad, and jaſtifie qur Religion by . way of Fable 

70hnſ. An apt contrivance indeed! what do you make a 
Fa*l: of your: Religion? | OLIN EL) 
.., Bayes. Ay,I'gad, and without Morals too; for [tread in 
no.mans ſteps, and to ſhow you how far I can out-do anj 
thing thatever was writ in this kind, Lhave taken Heraces 
deſign, but I'gad, have ſoout-done him, you-ſhall be aſhs- 
m'dior your eld friend. You remember in him the Story of 
the Country-Mouſe, and the City- Mouſe ; what a plain ſin 
ple thing itis, it has'no-more lite and ſpirit 1n it, ['gad, than 
a Hobby-horſe; and his Mice talk ſo mean!y, ſuch commog 
ſtuff, fo like meer Mice, that I wonder it has p'cas'd the 
wor'd ſolong. But now will I undeceive Mankind, and 
each 'em- to beighten, and elevatea Fable. I'ie bring you 
in the very. ſame Mice diſputing the depth of Phofopy, 
ſearching intothe ſundamentals of Religion, quoting Texts, 
Fathers, Councils, and all that, I'gad, as you ſhall ſee either 
of 'em could eaſily make an Afje of a Country Vicar. Now 
whereas Horace keeps to the dry naked ſtory, I have. more 
copiouſneſs than to do rhet, I'pad. Here, I draw you gene 
ral Eharaers, and deſcribe all the beaſts of the. Creation; 
there, | launch out into long Digreſſons, andlcave my Mel 
for twenty pages together ; then | fill into Raptures, and} 
make the fineſt So/iloguies, As would raviſh you. Woo's this 
do, think you '* 4 
| Fobuſ 


th 


The Panther, Fransvers d. _— 
Fobu. Faith, Sir, I dogg, well conceive. youzalkthiis: about 
two MigeR) rg Po ety ome nn DATA » 
Bayes. Ay,why not 2is it rot great & Heroica!?but come, 
you'l underitand ir better when you hear it; and pray be as 
fevere as you can, I'gad I-defie-all Critichs, Thus it begins. 
A'milh-white Mouſe zmmortal and unchang d, 
Fed onſoft Cheeſe, iand ore the Dairy rang'd ; 
IWithout, unſpotted ; innocent within, | 
She fear'd no danger, far ſhe knew no Ginn, 
Johnſ. Methipks Mr. Bayes, ſoft cheeſe is a little too coarſe 
dietfor an immortal Mouſe ; were there any necellity for her _ 


eating, you ſhould have conſulted Zomer lor ſome C wle/tial 


Provifion. 27 
Bayes. Faith, Gentlemen, I did ſo; but indeed I have not 
the Latin one, which 7 have mark'd by me, and cou'd not 
readily find it in the Origioal. - © 
* Jet had ſhe oftibeen {card by blaody' claws. | - 
| Of winged Owls, and ſtern Grimalkins Paws 
A'm'd at herdeſtin'd head, which made her;7y, 
Tho ſhe was doom'd to death, and fated not to dye. 
_ Smith, How came ſhe-that fear'd no 'danger.in the line 
before to be ſcard in rhis, Mr. Bayes 3. , + 
Bayes, Why then you may have it chas*d if you will ; for 
Ihope a Man my run away without being afraid mayn't he 
Johnſ. But pray give me leave; how was ſhe doom'd to death 
if ſhe was fated not to dye; are aot doom and fare, much the. 
ſame thing ?:...... | | 


- Bayes, Nay Gentlemey, if you queſtion my skill in the 


Language, {'m your humble ſervant;the Rogues the Critichs 


that will allow me nothing elſe, give me that; ſure [ that 
made the word, know .beſt what I meant by it: I aſſure you 


| doom'd and fated,are quite different thing. 


; 


” 
. 


. Smith. Faith Mr. Bayes, if you were doom'dto be hanged, 
whit ever you were fated to, twou'ld give yoa but ſmall 


d comfort: 


Bayer, Never trouble your head with that, Mr, Smzth, 
iad the buſineſs in hand, | 


4 O08 n Not 


tbid; 


ibid; - 


p2ge ln 


Td 


5, Moods 
:#6d/FRMON Cont among fem?” \ oe lf 10 
Not ſo her young ; their Linſy woolly line,” 
Was Hero's make half humane, half Divine. 
Smith Certainly theſe Hero's haif humane, half divine, 
have very little of the Mouſe their Mother. _ 
Bayes, Gadfokers / Mr. Johzſox, does your Friend think [ 


' mean nothing but a Moaſe, by all this ? 7 rel thee Man, 7 


mean a Church, and theſe young Gentlemen her Sons; ſigni. 
fie Priests, Martyrs and Confeſſors that were hang dinOats's 
Plor. Ther's an excellent Lattin ſentence, which 7 had a 
mind tobringin'Savgais Martiram ſemen Eccleſia, and 1 
think Zhave not wrong it in the tranſlation. ' 

Oftheſe a [laughter*d Army lay in Blood, 

Whoſe ſangaine Jeed encreas*d the ſacred Brood, 

- She multiplied by theſe, now rang'd alone, 

And wander'd in the Kingdoms ounce her own. ' 

Smith, Was ſhe alove-when the ſacred brood was encreaſed, 

Bayes. Why thy Heads running on the Houſe again ; bur 
7 hope a Church may be alone,tho the Members be encreaſed 
mayn't it ? | - } 

Johnſ. Certainly Mr. Bayes, a Churchwhich 1s a difufiue 
Body of Men, can much leſs be ſaid to be alone. 

Bayes. But are you really of that Opinion ? Take it from 
me Mr, John. youare wrong; however to oblige you, I*e 
clap in ſome fimile or other about the Chz/aren of 7/rael, 
and it ſhall. do. ; R 

Smith. Will you pardon me one word more, Mr. Bayes? 
What could the Mouſe ( for Iſuppoſe you mean her now ) 
do more then raxge in the Xingdoms, when they were her 
own 2? Y 

Bayes, Do 2 why ſhe reign'd; had a Diadem, Scepter and 
Ball, till they depos*'d her. '. 


. Smith, Now her ſons are ſo encreas*d, ſhe may try tfother 


pull fort. 

Bayes. I gad, and ſo ſhe may before I have done with 
Her; it has coſt me ſome paines to clear her Title; well , 
but Mum for that, Mr, Smith. _ 

$4 e 
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The Panther Trainers d. 0 *$; 
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The common Hunt, ſhe timourſly — Page 2 


For they made rarrie, difdair*d Wer company;.. 
. "They grin*d,the in'u fright 2r7pe ore the green, 
pat - 98s the Wa ford' whereeverthe was fee” © 
2Fohiſ. Well faid little Bayes, I faith the Critick mult 
have a great deal of leaſure, that attacks thoſe verſes. 
* Bayes, 1 gad, Ile warrant him, who ere he 15, offende? 
ſolttto; bur'1 goon. od 
Yn independant Braf. - 
Smith Who is that Mr. Bayes? _ 
Bayes, Why a Bear: Pox, 1s not that obvious enough! 
 1n Groanez her hate ex preſet. 
Which I gad, is very natural to that Animal. Well ! there's 
for the 7adependent; Now the Quaker; what do you think I 
call him? 
Smith Why, A B41), for ought I know: | 
Bayes, A Bull! O Lord | A Ba//! no, no, a Hare, a quaks 
ing Hare, Armavillis, becauſe ſhe wears Armoar, *as the 
ſame Frgure; and I am proud ro ſay it, Mr. Tohnſon,no man 
knows how to parin Zeroicsbut my ſelf, well you ſhall hear. 
She thought and reaſon good, the © vaking Hare 


Her cruel foe, becauſe ſhe would nor ſwear, a 


And had profeſs" d neutrality. 

Johnf. A ftirew'd Reaſon that Mr: Bayes; but what-wars 
were there 2 

Bayes Wars! why there had bin bloody wars, tho they 
were pretty well reconcil'd now: Yet to bring in two or: 


three ſuch fine things as thefe, I don't tell you the Lyon's , _ 


Peace was proclaim'd 111] fifry pages after, tho *twas real- 
ly done before I had finiſh'd my Poem 
Next her, the Buffoon Ape his body bent, 
And paid at Church acourtier s complement: 
| That Gauls ſomewhere; I gadI cari'tleave it off, thorT 
were cudge!'d every day tor it. 
The briſ” d Babriſt Boar, impure as he. 
Smith, As who? : 
Bayes, As the Courtier, let em e'1 take.it 25 thay: will,l 
B 2 Was 


ibid 


. IS ' . Zhe Hindand * 
pegez. pad, I ſeldom.come amongſt 'ems | D 
2 if Was mbiten'd with.the foam of Sandtity. | 
The Wolf with Belly. gaunt his rough cre(t rears, 
' Juttpricks up,=Now in one word will [abuſe the 
E whole party moſt damnably ==3nd pricks up, === Þgad 


Tam ſure you'l Laughem=_—_—_h;s predeſtinating Ears Frethee ' 


Mr. Johnſen, remember litt'e Bays, when. next you ice a 
Presbyterian, ard take notice if he has not P redeſtination in 
the ſhape of his Ear: I have ſtudied men ſo long, 1'le un- 
 Page5: Ggertake to know an Arminian. by the ſetting ot his wig, 
His Predeſtinating Ears, I gad ther's ne're a. Presbys 
terian fhall dare to ſhow his hcad without a Border : Ile 
put taem tothat expence. | | 
. Smith Pray Mr. Bays, if any of them thouls come: over 
to the PFoyal Party, wouldtheir Ears alter 2 | 
Bayes. Wow'd they ? Ay, I gad, they would ſhed their 
Fanatical Lugs, and have juſt ſuch  wel#turn'd Zars as I 
have, mind this 'Far, this: is a true Rowan Ear, mine ate 
much changed. for the better within this two years, 
Smith Then if ever the party ſhould chance to fail, you 
might loſe 'em,for what may change, may fall. 
Dia: Bayes Mind, mind | 
* - Theſe fery Zuinglius, meagre Calvin bred. . + 
Smith Thoſe I ſuppoſe are ſome Out-Landiſh Beaſls , 
Mr, Bayes. Eb Bog © 
Bayes Beaſts; a good Miſtake! why they were the chicf 
teformers, but here I put *'em in fo bad Company becaule 
they were. Enemies tomy Mouſe, (and ,anon when-.I am 
m: 1718 Warm'd I gad you ſhall hear me call "tm Dodors, Captains, 
Forſes and Horſemen in the very ſame Breath: You ſhall 
hear how I go on now. 
| Or ele reforming Corah ſpawr?d this Claſs, _ 
page 5: When opening earth made way.for all to paſs,.. . - 
Jobs. For all, Mr. Bayes? . CE Eags =” 
Bayes. Yes. They were all' Loſt there but ſome of *:m 
were thrown-up again at the LTeman-Lake: as a Catholick 
a; Rucen ſunk at Charing-Croſs, and rofe again at Queenbith. 
" - *.., The Fox and hecame, ſhuffled in the dark, 


If 


_— } FEY SM at. —— 


:Zhe Panther Traxswers'd . F3. 
| Tfeyer they. were ſtow'd in Noaii's rk, 
Here 1 put a Quzre, whether there were any Sec/nans bes. 
fore the Flog, which in not very weil fatisficd in? I have; 


." vv. W 


| 


been'iately apt to believe that the world was drown? for 
that Zere/ſp;which among Friends made me leave ir. 
 Quickned with Fire below, theſe Monſters breed 

n {n Ferny Ho Jand, and i Fruitful Tu ced. | 
Now to write ſomething new and out. of the way, to ele-. 
vate and ſurprize, and allthat I fetch,.you ſee this Quicho 
ning Fire from the bottom of Boggs and Rivers. 


Johnf, Why faith, that's as ingenious a Contrivance as: 


the Virtno/?> making a burning=glaſs of ice, | 

Bayes, Why was there ever any ſuch thing? Let me per- 
ih if ever Theard of it, The fancy was fheer new to m:5 
and I thought no man had reconcu?g thoſe Elements but 


my ſe'f,, Wel Gentlemen // Thus far I have folio wed Antie 


quity,and as /Z)mer has numbred his thips,fo 7have rang'd 
my Beaſts, Hereis my Boar and my bcar, and my Fox, and 
my Wolf, and thereſt of 'em all againſt my poor Mouſe. 
Now what doyou think I do with all theſe? | 

Smith, Faith I dot.?c know, [ ſuppoſe you make *m fight. 

Bayes. Fight 2gad 'uas foon make *em Dance, No, L 
do no earthly thing with ?*m, nothing at all, 1*;ad- [ 
thiak they have play ?J their Parts ſufficiently a!ready; T 
have wail*Jd *&0 out, ſhow? em to the Company, and 
raiz?] your ExpeCtation, And now whi'ſt you hope to ſee 
*zm bated, andarc dreaming of blood and battels, they ſcu!k 
off, and you hear no more of thery, | 

Smith, Why Faith Mr, Bayes,now you have been at ſuch 
expence in ſetting forth their CharaGers, it had been too 
much tc have gone through with Pm. . 

Bayer, i'gad ſoit had: And then i*.e tell you another 
thing, *cis not every onethat reads a Poem through And 
therefore Ifill the firit part with Flowers, Figures, fine 
Language, and all that; and then *pad fink by degrees, till 
at Laſt 7 write bur Little better than other people,. And 
whereas moſt Authors creep ſervilely after the Old Fellows, 
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and ſtrive to grow upon their Readers; Zak? anotl.er 
Courſe, 7 tring in all my CharaQers together, and let'em 
fee / could go on with'em; but: Pgad,7 wont, | 


-—— 2s, 3 x 
- n 


Johr,Could go on with them Mr, Bayes! theres no body. 


doubts that; You have a molt particular geni#s that way, 
Biyes Oh / Dear Sir, You are mighty ob'tging : But 7 


mult needs fayar a Fab/eor an Emblem 7 think no man 


comes near me, i:deed 7 have ſtudied it more than any 
Man, Did you ever take notice, Mr: Joh»fon , of a Lutle 
thing that has taken mightily about Town, a Cat with a 
Zop=knot ? | 

Fohn, Faith , fir, tis mighty pretty, / ſaw it at the 
Coffees Houle. | | 

Bayes, Tis a Trifle hardly worth owning; 7 was Vother 
Day at W:/Ps throwing out ſomething of that Nature; and 
Pad; the hint was taken, and out came that Picture; 1n- 
deed the poor Fellow was ſo civil to preſent me with a 
dozen of them for my Friends, /think /have one here in 
my pocket; would you pleaſeto accept it Mr, Johnſon ? 

John. Really tis very ingenious, 

Bayes, Oh Lord! Nothing at all, 7 could defign twenty 
of **min an Hour, if I had but witty fellows about me to 
draw them. IT was proffet*.] a penſion to go into Holland; 
and contrive their Emblems, But hang them they are gull 
Rogues and would ſpoil my invention. But comeGentlemen, 
letus return to our buſineſs,and here ile give you adelicate 
deſcription of a man. %. 

Smith. Rut how does that come in ? 

Byes. Come in? very naturally, I was talking of a wo/f 
andthat ſuppoſes a wood, and then 7clap an Epithet to?:, 
and call it a Celtic wood: Now when 7 was there, 7 could 
not help thinking ofthe French Perſecution, and /gad from 
a'l theſe Thoughts 7 took occaſion to rail art the French 
Xing, and ſhow that he was not of the ſame make with 0- 
ther men, which thus 7 prove. 

' The Divine Blackſmith 7 the Abiſs of Lighe, 

Yawning and Lolling with a careleſs beat, 

Struck 


goo —_—_ 


han ama. its. ——_ —_ 


Struck out the mate Creati;uat a Heat. 

-" But'he: wors'd hard to hammer out our ſou!'s, 

' Heblew the Lellows, and ti? up the Coals ; 
Long time he thought and could noton a ſudden 


Tender, and mild within its Bag it lay 


And kind as Mik-Maids on their wedding day. 
Till Pride of Empire, Luſt, and hot deſire 
Did over-:olle him, like too great a Fire, 
And underſtanding grown, miſunderſtood, 
BurneJ to the pot, and ſoured his curdled Blood: 
John, But ſure this 1s a little prophane, Mr. Bayes. 

Bayes, Nt at all : do's not Virgil bring in his God Yul- 
can Working at the Anvil ? 

Tohn, Ay fir, but never thought his Hands the fitteſt'to 
make a pudding. ET 

Bayes, Why do you 1magin him an earthly dirty lack- 
ſmith? Gad you make it prophane indeed, Ile tell vou ther's 
as much difference betwixt them, I*gad as betwixt my man 
and Milton's, But now Gentlemen, the Plot thickens, here 
comes my tfother Mouſe, the City mouſe, | 

A ſpotted Mouſe, the prettieſt next the white, 
Ah! were her ſpots waſh'dout, as pretty quite, 
With Phylaferies on her forehead ſpred , 
Crozier 1n hand, and Miter on her Head. 

Three Stteples Argent on her Sable ſhield. 

Liv*d in the Cty, and diſdainfd the Field. 

John. This is a glorious Houſe indeed ! but as you have 
dreſsd her, we don't know whether ſhe be Jew, Papiſ# or 
Proteſtant. | 

Bayes, Let me embrace you, Mr. Johnſen, for that; you 
take itright. She is a meer habel of Religions,ard therefore 
the*sa ſported Moxſe here, and wikbe a Mule preſently, 
Buttogo on: 

This Princeſs —— | 
Smith , what Princeſs, Mr. Bayes ? 

Bayes. 
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Knead up with unskin?d Milk this ReayYaing Pudding 2 
Confefing Jtill the'ſ ftneſs of its Clay, f | _ 
| 401g -- 


Pee. 
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: my ſeifoff, I le tell you, lately 7 writ a damn'd Libel ona 


t 


-. 
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Argemt,, 2s 7 10'd you before. 7 


his Princes tho effrargfd from what was beſt, 
Was 1:aSt deform*d, becauſe Reform*d ihe least. 


There's De and Reas good 7'gzdas ever vas: 
She ina Maſquerade of Mirth and Love. 


Ta make the paths of Paradiſe more ſweet. 


Theres a Jolly mouſe for you, let me ſee any tody elſe that | 
can {hew you ſuch another. Here now have 7 one damna- 
ble ſevere refleting Line, but / want a Rhime to it, can 


you help me Mr. Johnſon. 


10 ooompmMW]orncns 


HTumbly content to be diſpiſed at home, 


Fohn, Which istoo narrow infamy for ſome. 


Bayes. Sir 7 thank you, now can go on with it. 
Whoſe merits are diffus*d from Pole to Pole, 


Friends, Mr- Bayes. 


| Bayes. Why this Morſe, for I forgot to. tell you, an 0/7 
Hape 9 L.yon made a left hand Marriage with her Mother,ard be. 
got on h:r body Elzzabetl* Schiſm, who was married to 
Timothy Sacriledg, and haa illuc Graceleſs Hereſy, Who + 
allpive the ſame Coat with their mother, Three Steeples 


Mifock the bliſs of Heaven for Bacchanals above, 


And grub*d the Thorns beneath our tender Feet, 


Wher e winds can carry, and where waves 6an rowl. 
Fohaſ, But does not this reflet upon ſome of yeur 


Bayes, *Tis no matter for that, let me alone to bring 


whole party, fheer point and Satyr all through, I'gad 


Call'd them Rogues, Dogs, and all the names 7 coul] 
think of, but with an exceeding deal of wit, that 7 muſt 


needs ſay. Now it happend before 7 could finiſh this peice 
the Scheme of affairs was altred, and thoſe people were no 


longer Beaſts: Here was a Plunge now: ſhould 7 loſe my 
Labour, or Libel my Friend 2 Tis not every Body's Talent 


to find a Salvo for this; But what do me 7 but write a 


ſmooth delicate Preface, wherein 7 tell them that the Satyr 


was not intended to them and this did the buſineſs. 


Smith, 


FR 
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Smith. Butifit was not intended to themagainſt whom 
it was writ, certainly it had no meaning at all, | 
; Bayes. Poh.! There's the trick on*t,poor fools, they took 


| it,and wereſatisfied: And yetit maul'd them damnably I'g1d. 


Smith. Why Faith, Mr, Bayes, there's this very. Contri- 

vance tn the Preface to Dear Joyes jeſts. . 
| Bayes. What a Devil do you think that I'd ſteal from 

ſuch an Author 2? Or ever read it 2 

Smith. I can't teil, but you ſometimes read as bad: 7 
have heard you quote Reynard the Fox. 

Bayes. Why there's it now ; take it from me, Mr.Smith, 
there is as good Morality, and as ſound precepts,in the de- 


| edable Hiſtory of Reynard the Fox,as in any Book 7 know, 


except Seneca. Pray tell-me where in any other Author 
could 7 have found ſo pretty a name for a Wolf as /sgrim? 
But prithee, Mr. Smith, give me no more trouble, and let 
me go on with my Mouſer 
One evening, when ſhe went away from Court, 
Levee's and Conchee's paſt without reſort, 
There's court language for you ; nothing gives a verſe ſo 
fige-a turn as an air of good breeding. 

Smith. But methinks the Levee's and Conchee's of a 
Moaſe are too great, eſpecially when ſhe is walking from 
Court to the cooler ſhades: | 
Bayes. Pgad now have you forgot what 7 told you, that 
ſhe was a Princeſs: But pray mind; here the two mice meet. 
She met the Countrey mouſe, whole fearful face, 
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Beheld from far the.common watering place, 
Nor durſt approacth—— FR. — | 
_-Smith, Methinks, Mr: Bayes, this mouſe is ſtrangely al- 
ter'd, ſince the fear'd no danger. 
Fates; Gonloten ! Why no more ſhe;does not. yet fear _. 
either man or beaſt: but, poor,creatyre, ſhe's. afraid of the 
water, for ſhe could not Iwim, as you ſee by this; ib 
Nor durſt approach, till with an awful roar _, . + _ 


The ſquereign Liov bad her. feqr va mores, 1 
But-beſides,. tis above. th ny pages. off that 7 told you 
es WET G4 $  q # ww - q4.* _ He ſhe 
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ſhe fear'd no danger ; and 7gad if you will have no varias, 
rion of the character, you muſt have the ſame thing over 
and over again ; 'tis the beauty of writing to ſtrike you 
ſtill with ſomething new: Well, bur to proceed: 
But when ſhe had this ſweeteſt mouſe 7» v/ew, 
Good Lord, how ſhe admir'd her heave: ly hiew ! 
Here now to ſhew you [am Maſter of all Stiles, I let my 
ſelf —_ from the majefty of Firgil to the ſweetneſs of 
Ovid. 
Good-Lort, how ſhe admir'd her heavenly hiew ! 
What more eaſy and familiar /. 7 writ this line for the Za- 
dies: The little Rogues wi'l be ſo fond of me to find 7 can 
jet be ſo tender.. I hate ſach- a rough unhewn- ſellow as 
Milton, that a man muſt ſweat to read him ;-I'gad you 
may run over this and be almoſt aſleep. ' | 
Th'immortal-mouſe who ſaw the Y7ceroy come 
S0 far to ſee her, did invite her home. 
There's a pretty name now for the ſpotted mouſe, the Vice- 
roy / | 
Smith, But pray why d'e call-her ſo? 
Bayes.. Why! Becauſe it ſounds prettily : 1? call her the 
CrownzGeneral preſently if 1've a a mind to it. Well. 
| did invite her home 
_ To ſmoke a pipe, and o*ce a ſober pot 
Diſcourſe of Oats and Bedlee; and the Plo?: 
She'tmade a Court*:y, like a'civit Dame, , Ny 
i And, being much a Gentlewoman, came,  ' ,. . 
Well, Gentlemen, here's my firſt part finiſhed, and T think 
F- have kept my word with you, and given it the-r74)e/tick 


rurn of Heroick Poeſy..' The reſt being matter of Diſpute, 1 
had ngt ſuch” frequent occaſton from the magificence.of Verſe,” 


tho Pgag _ ſpeak very well. Ard / have heard men. 
and confiderable 
deal worſe, ' 


John, Nay, without doubt, Mr, Bayes, they have received 


no ſmall adyantage from the ſmoothneſs of your nttaþcrs. 
Bayes: Ay, ay, /can do't, if 7 liſt: though you muſt not 


think: 


men too, talk'the very fame things, a preat” 


— — 
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think 7 have been ſo dull as to mind thefe things my ſelf, 
bur *tis the advantage of our C:Fee-houſe, that trom their 
talk one may write a very good polemical diſcourſe, with 
out ever troubling ones head with the Books of Contro- 
wverſie For 7 can take the ſlighteſt of their Arguments, ' 
and clap *<m pert'y into four Veres, which ſhall ſtare any 
London Divine in the face. /ndeed your knotty reafonings 
with a long traia of majors and mznors, and the Devil and 
'all, are too varbarous for my ſti'e ; but 7gad 7 can flouriſh 
better with one of theſe twinkling Arguments, than the 
beſt of 'em can fight with t'other. Bur we return to our 
Mouſe, and now 7 have brought *em together, let them 'en 
ſpeak for themſelves, which they will do extreamly well, 
or /am miſtaken: and pray obſerve, Gentlemen, if in one 
you don't find all the de'icacy of a luxurious City-Mouſe, 
and in the other all the plain ſimplicity of a ſober ſerious 
Matron, Po 
Dame, ſaid the Lady of the ſpetted Maff, . © "WO 0 

Methinks your Tiff is ſour, your Cares meer ſtuff, 
There, did not 7 tell you ſhe'd be nice ? 
Your Pipe's ſo foul, that 7 diſdaio to ſmoke ; 
And the Weed worſe than efre Tom. 7---s took, 
Smith, 7 did not hear ſhe had a ſpotted Huff before; 
Bayes: Why no more ſhe has not now : but ſhe has 2 
Skin that might make a ſpotted Muff. T here's a pretty Fi- 
gure now unknown to the Ancients. 
: Leave, leave (*/he*s earneſt you ſee) this hoary Shed and , ——_ 
lonely Hills, | l-quiruri; 
And eat with me at Groleax's ſmoak at Wilks. 
What wretch would nibble on a hanging; ſhelf, 
When at Pontack's he may Regale himſelf ? 
Or to the Houſe of cleanly Reniſh go ; 
Or that at Charing-Croſs, or that in Channel-Row ? 
Do you mark me now? / would by this repreſent the - 
vanity of a Town: Fop, who pretends to te acquainted at all 
| thoſe good Houfes, though perhaps he never was irt fem. 
. But heark / ſhe goes 0n. | 


4 
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Come, at a Crown a head our ſelves well treat, 

Champain our Liquor, and Ragou/ts our meat. 

Then hand in hand we'll. go to Cour?, dear Cuz, 

To viſit Biſhop Martin, and King Buz. 1 

With Evening wheels wefil drive about the Park, | 

Finiſh at Lockers, and reel home rthidark. 

| Break clattering Windows, and demoliſh doors 
paget® . Of Engilifh Manufattures---- Pimps. and Whores. | 

Fohn. Methinks a Pimp or a Whore 1s an odd ſort of a 

 manufatture, Mr. Bayes, 

Bayes. 7 call fem ſo, to give the Parliament a hint not 
to ſuffer ſo many of *em- to be exported to the decay of 
'Erade at home. 

Wich.cheſe Alturements /porzed did invite 

From Hermits Cell, the Female Proſelyte,. 

Oh! with what eaſe we follow ſuch a Guide, 

F8* 9 Where ſouls are m__ and ſenſes gratifi*d. | 
wy Now would not yoy think ſhe's going 2 but 7 gag, 
you'r miſtaken ; you. ſhall hear a-long Argument about 
infallibility, before fhe ſtirs yet. 
page 31 But here the White, by obſervation wiſe,. 

Wo long on Heaven had fixt her prying, Eyes,. 

With thoughtful Countenance, and graveremark;, 

Said, or my. judgment fails me, or 'tis dark. 

| Leſt therefore we ſhou'd ſtray, and not go right, 
Page. 16 Through the 4rown horrour ofthe ſtarleſs night. 

Haſt thou I»falibility, that Wag ht ? 

Sternly the Savage grin'd, and thus reply*d > 

That Mice may err, was never yet deny d. 

M That 7 deny, ſaid the immortal Dame, 
m_ There is a Gutde— Gad I've forgot his name,- 

Wo lives in- Zeaven or Rome, the-Lord knows where 

ſported Had we but him, Sweet-heart, we could not err.. 

loquitur But hark. you, Siſter,.this is but a whim; - 
For ſtill we want a Guide to: find out him. 
Here you ſee 7don't trouble my ſelf to keep on the nar 


ration, but write white ſpeaks or dapple ſpeaks by the wo 
| Bu 
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But when 7 get any noble thought ,which I envy a Mouſe 


ſhou'd fay, / clapit down in my own Lerfon with a' Poetay; 4 
Loguitur ; which, take notice, is a Turer ſianiot a fine thing 


| in my writings, thana hand in the Margentany whereelle. 


Well now ſays White, 
What need we find him, we have cgrtain proof 
That he is ſome where, Dame, and that'senough : 
For if there.is a Guzde that knows the way, \ 
Although we know not-him, we cannot ſtray. #974 
That'strue, .Igad :. Well faid [/hite, You ſee her adverſa- * © 
ry has nothing to ſay for her ſelf, and therefore to confirm =» 
the Vidory, the ſhall make a (mile. 
Smith. Why thenlT find fimiles are-as-good after Victory 
as after a Surprize. | 
Bayes: Every Jot, Igad, or rather better. Well, ſhe can do pag e 16 
it two ways, either about Emiſton or Reception of Light, or 


J elſe about Epſom-waters,but /thiok the laſt ismoſt familiar; 


therefore ſpeak, my pretty one. 
As though 'tis controverted in the Schoo!,, 
If Waters paſs by ©rine or by /tcol. 
Shall we who are Ph:lo/ophers, thence gather 
From this diſſention that they work by neither. 
And I gad, the's in the right on'c ; . but-mind now, ſhe 
comes upon her ſwop-/ | 
All this I did, your Arguments to try, Trp 
And Igad, if they had been never ſo good, this nextline 
confutes'em. | 
Hear and be dumb, thou wretch, that Guide am 1, | FE" 
There's a Surprize for you now ! How ſneakingly rother 
looks? Was not that pretty now, to make her ask for a Guide 
firſt, and then tellher ſhe was one? Who could have thought 
that” this little Mouſe had. the Pope and a. whole general Conn- 
cil in her belly 2 Now Dapple had noti1ing to ſay to this, 
and thereſore you'll ſee ſhe grows p:eviſh. | 
Come leave-your Cracking tricks, and as they fay,. 
Uſe not, that Barber-that trims time, delay page- 44+ 
Which Igad is-new, and my own. 
I've eyes as well as you to find the way. Then 
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Then on they jogg'd, and {ince an hour of talk 
Might-cut a Banter on the tedioas walk; 
As t remember ſaid the ſober Mouſe, 
- Pve heard much ta'k of the W ts Coffee- Houſe: 
T hither, ſays Brizd/e, thou ſhalt go, and fee 
Prieſts ſapping Coffee, Sparks and Poets Tea; 
Here ruggedFreez?, there Quality well dreſt, 
Theſe bafling the GrandzSeigniour ; thoſe the Teſt. 
And hear ſhrew*d gueſſes made, and reaſons given, 
That humane Laws were never made in Heaven: 
| Butabove all, what ſhall oblige rhy fight, 
And fill thy Eye-Balls with a vaſt delight ; 
Is the Poetic Fudge of ſacred Wit, © 
Who do's ct” Darkneſs of his Glory fit. . 
And as the Moon who firſt receives the light, 
With which ſhe makes theſe neither Regions bright ; 
So does he ſhine, reflefting from afar, 
The Rayes he borrow'd from a better Star : 
For rules which from Corneille and Rapin flow, 
Admir*'d by all the ſcribling Herd below. 
From French Tradition while lie does diſpence, | 
Unerring Truths, *tis Sciſm, a damn*d offence, c 
To queſtion his, or truſt your private ſenſe. 
_ Hah! /5not thatright, Mr: Joh/on? Gad torgive me he 
is faſt a ſleep! Ohthe damn'd ſtupidity of this Age / aſleep! 
Well, Sir, Since you ſo drouſy, your humble Servant. 
Fobnſ. Nay, Pray Mr. Bayes, Faith I heard you all the 
while. 7be white Mouſe. | | 
Bayes. The white Mouſe! ay, ay, I thought how you 
heard me. Your Servant Sir your Servant. SN 
Fohnſ. Nay, Dear Mr. Bayes, Faith I beg thy pardon, [ 
was uplate laſt night, Prithee lend me a little Sneff, and go 
ON: ) 
Bayes. Go on / PoxI don*cknow whereT was well I*Il be- 
gin, Here, mind, now they are both cometo Town. 
But now at Peccadiliethey arrive, | 
And taking Coach, t*wards Zemple-Bar they drive; 
£4 | ' Butl 
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' Bat at St. Clement's Charch, cat out the Back ; 
And flipping through the Pa//zrave, bilkt .poor Zack. 
There's the Z2i/e which ought to beinall Poetry, Many 


ſ a younz Templer will ſave his thilling by this Stratagem of 


my mice. | 

Smith, Why, will any young Templer eat out the back of a 
Coach 2 

Bayes. No, I gad, but you'll grant it is mighty natural 


for a Mouſe. | 
Thence to the Dev#/,.and ask'd if Chanticleer, 


No Sir, She's hoored hence, ſaid Will, and fled, 

Why ſo? Betauſe ſhe woulnot-pray-a' bed. 

Fohuſ, afrdeSdcath! who can Toep awake at ſuch ſtfl? 
Pray, Mr. Bayes, 1:nd-"me your Box again, yy 
Bayes. Mr. Johnſon, How d'e like'that Box 7? pray take 
notice of-it, 'twas'given me by a perſon'of Hononr for look- 


ing, over a paper of verſes; and indeed T pur in'all the lines , 
that were 'wortly any thing in'thewhiſe, Poem. Well, bur 
where were we? Oh! Here they are, juft'going up ſtairs in- 
to the Apolb; from whence my white takes occaſion to 
taſk very well of Tradition; ONION | 
© Thus rothe.place where 74/n/daſat we climb, . ,_ 
« Leaning onthe ſame Rail thar gutdethim;. | 
, And whilft we thus.on equal helpsrely, .” © 
' "Our wit muſt be a3 true, onr thoughtsas high.- 
' For as an Author happily compares- ©. © * . 
u | | | - Page 25, 


. Tradjtion'to a well-fixt pairof Stair, * >; ' 

\ So this the /ca/a ſan(F?3 believe,” Df I he 

al GY al TAR 1 00 04 oft 0: ;teq) FP | 
By which ) T adi 3 hvone WE.TETELVE: ned Sor 
Thus every, ſtep I take'ty, ſpirits ſoat, * . 

* And. Fgrow more Yr, and more, and more; ' © 
There's humour Is not that the hvelieft Image 1n .the 

orld of a Mouſes going up. pair of” Stairs. Mor? a wit, 
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and mbre-and more 2 Smith 


' Of Clergy kind, or Counce!lour Chaugh was there ; FEES 
Or Mr. Dovz, a pigeon of Renown, Hg 
By his high crop, and 6orny Gizzard known, page 56, 
Or Siſter Partlet, with the Hooded head ; : page 57* 
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Smith. Mr. Bayes, I beg your pardon heartily, I muſt be 

* ude, I have a pirricular engagement at this time, and I ſee 
-0U are not near an end yer, 

Bayes. Godſokers 4 Sure you won't ſerve me fo: All my . 
fineſt Deſcriptions and beſt d:ſcourſe is yet to come. 

Smith. Trath, Sir, if 'rwere not an extraordinary ccns 
-era 7 could not leave you: 

Bayes. Well; but you ſhall takea little more, andhere I 
paſs over two dainty Epiſodes of Swallows, Swifts, Chickens, 
and Buzzards. 

John. I know not why they ſhould come in, except to 

-make yours the longeſt Fa4/e that gver was told. 

Bayes. Why, the excellence of a.Fa#le is in the length of 
it. A£/op indecd, like a Slave as he was, made little, ſhorr,, 
fimp'e ſtories, with a.dry: Moral at the end of *em; and 
could nct formany noble deſign. But here I give you, Fate 
upon Fable; and after Feu are ſatisfied with Beaſts in the | 
firſt courſe, ſerve you up a-delicate Diſh of Fowitfor the ſe- 
cond; now I was at.all this pains:to abuſe one particular 
perſon; for Igad 11] tell you what a trick he ſe: v'd me. / 

as once tranſlating a.very;good French Author, but being 
Tunil® ſomething long. about it, as.you'know.a Man'is:not always 
in the humqur ; What does. this ack: do, but pui*s qut an 
Anſwer to my Friend before I had half finiſhed the Tran- 
flation: ſo there was three whole months-loft upon his.A-- 
count. But./ think 7 have my revenge on him ſufficient!y, 
for 7let alf the World know, that hes a mall broadsback'd, 
taſty fellow, of a brown Complexion, fair be aviour, a Fluent 
Tongue, and taking -amongſt the Women ;.an6 to top it,all 
chat he's much a Scholar,, more a Wir, and owns but two 

; Sacraments. Don't you think. this fellow will hang himfelf- 
But beſides, 7 have To nit his CharaRer in \9 Ng 45 Will 
make you ſplit, /-cail. him——-lgad: {won BN YOu UMels 


you remember what ſaid, of, him. ; 
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mn me. q9!1 yi AT 
; Smith. Why that he was much a $6holar, a ndmora a Wit-- 
\ Bayes. Right; and, his name is Buzzard, ha, ha. ha., - 
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The Panther 7ransversd; I 

Bayes. Nay, 7 have a farther fetchin it yet than perhaps 
you imagine ; for his true name begins with a B. which 
makes me lily contr:ive him this, to begin. with -the ſame 
Letter: There's a pretty device, Mr. Johzſox ; I learn'd it, 
7 maſt needs cunteſs, from that ingenious ſport, I love my 
love with an 4. becauſe ſhe's 4mzable: and if you could but 
get a knot of merry tei!lows together, you ſhould ſee how 
little Bayes wou'd top 'em all at it, Igad. / | 

Sm:th, Well, but good Faith, Mr. Bayes, I muſt leave you 
I am half an hobr paſt my time. 

Bayes, Well, I've done, I've done. Here are eight hun 
dred verſes upon a rainy Night, anda Bird:sNeſt; and here's 
three hundred more, Tranſlated from two Paris Gazets, in 
which the Spotted Moaſe gives an account of the Treaty of 
peace between the Czars of Muſcovy, and the Fmperour 
which isa piece of News. Vhite does not believe, and this 
is her anſwer. I am reſolv*d you ſhall hear ir, for in it I have 
taken occaſion to prove Oral Tradition better than Scrip- 
tare, Now you muſt know, *cis ſincerely my opinion, that it 
bad been better for the: World, if we nere had any Bibles 
at all. ; 

Efre that Gaze? was printed, ſaid the Whzze, 

Our Robin to'd another ſtory quite; 

This Oral Truth more ſafely I believd, 

My Ears cannot, your eyes may be decetvd: 

By word of Mouth unerring Maxims flow, 

And Preaching*s beſt, if underſtood, or no: ne 

Words 7 confeſs bound by, and trip ſo light, page 1 

We have not time to take a feady ſight ; | 

Yet fleeting thus are plainer then when writ, 

To !6ng Examination they ſubmit» , ., __ - 

Hard things===)\r; S-17th, if theſe two* lines don't re- 
compenrce your ſtay, nefr truſt John Bayes again. + 

Hard things at the firſt bluſh are clear and full, - | 

God mends on ſecond thoughts, but Man grows dufl. 


[gad I judpe of all menby my ſelf, *tisio with me,. 4: fe- page 


ver flirove to be very exaGt in any thing but ſpoil'd it,...: 
| 'D TT > es 
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$nith, But allowing your Character to be true 1s it, not 
2 litle roo ſevere 2 | 

Bayes. ' Tis no matter for that, tlieſe general refle&ions 
are daring, and favour moſt of a #»//e Genias, that ſpares 
neither Friend nor Foe. | 

Fobnſ. Are you never afraid of a drubbing for that da- 
ring of your neble Genins ? | 

Bayes. Afraid! Why Lord you make ſo much of a bea- 
ting, I'gad "tis no more to me than a Flea biting. No, no, if 
I can but be witty upon ,em, let'em ene Jay on, 7 Faith,!'l 
ne'r baulk my. fancy to ſave my Carkaſs, W el}, but we muſt 
diſpatch, Mr. $mith. 

Thus did they merrily carrouſe all day, 

And like the gaudy fly their wings diſplay : 

And fip the ſweets, and bask ingreat Apollo's ray. 

Well there's an end of the Entertainment; and Mr. Sth 
if your affairs would have permitted, you would have heard 
the beſt B7// of Fare that ever was ſerv'd up in Heroicks : 
but here follows a difpute ſhall recommend it ſelf, I*il ſay 
nothing for it. For Dapple, who you muſt know was a Pro- 
zeftant, all this whilz truſts her own Judgment, and fooliſh- 
ly diſl;Kes the wine; upon which our /znccent does io run 
her down, that ſhe has not one word to fay for her ſclt, but 
what I put in her mouth; and Tgad, you may imagine they 
won't be very good ones, tor ſh: has diſoblig'd me, like an 
lugrate, | 

Sirrah, fays Brindle, Thou haſt brought us wine, 

Sour to my taſt, and to. my eyes unfine. 

Says W:4, ail Gentlemen like it, ah ! fays White, 

Whatis approv'd by them, muſt needs be right. 

"Tis true, I thought it bad; bur if the Houſe 

Commend it, I ſubmit,,a private Mouſe, . . | 
” Mind that, mindthe Decorum, and Difference, which our 
Mouſe pays to the Company. | 

Nor to their Catholick conſent oppoſe - 

My erring Judgment, and reforming Nole. | 
 Ah/ ah! there ſhe has nick't her, that's up to the Hilts, 
124d, and yeu ſhall ſee Dapple reſents it. ©... WAY 
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| . The Panther Traniters'd z7 
Why, what a Devil ſhan't I cruſt my Eyes? 
Mult 7 drink Stam becauſe the Raſcal lyes 2 
And palms upon us Catholick content, 
© To gwe ſophiſticated Brewings vent, | 
Savs White, whit ancient Evidence can ſway, 

It you maſt Argue thus and not obey ? [ vey'd, Pen 

Drawers muſt be truſted , through whoſe hands con- 

You take the Z:quer, or you ſpoil rhe 7rae. 

For ſure thoſe Zonet Fellows have no knack 

Or putting oft /turn*d Claret jor Poatack. 

How long alias ! would the poor Vintner laſt, 

If al that drink muſt jadge, and every Gue;? 

B: allowed to have an underſtanding Faj: ? oP 

Thas ſhe: Nor could the Panther well inlarge , . 

With weak defence, azainſt ſo ſtrong a char;e. 

ThereT call her a Panther, beca.ije thu's tpotted, 
which 1s ſuch a blot to the Peformat/on, as 1 warrant 
'em they will never claw off, I zad, 

But with a weary Tawsa that thew'd her pride, 

Said, Spotleſs was a Villain, and the lyed, 

Fhite faw her canker*d Malice at that word, 

And faid her prayers, and drew her Delphic ſword. 

T*other cry'd Murther, and her Rags re{lrain#d: 

And thus her paſſſve Character maintain'd. 

Burt now alas——— 

Mr. Joh»ſo#,pray mind me this;Mr,Smith,1.cask you to 
ſlay no longer, tor this that follows is ſo engaging; hear me 
but two lines, 1 Gad, and go away afterwards if you car, 

But now, alas, I gr.eve I prieve to teil 

What fad miſchance theſe prity things befel 

Theſe Birds of Beaſt Sm 

There's a tender expreſſion ,. Birds of Beaſts: *tis the 
p greateſt A ont that you carr put upon any Bird. to call ir, Page 57 
bealt of a Bird: and a bealt 13 ſo fond of being call'd a bird, 
as you can'c imagine. 

Theſe birds of beaſts, theſe learned Reis'ning Mice Were 

ſeparated, bani{z*d 1n a trice. 
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Who would belcarned :-:r theirſakes,'who wie 2 . 7 
Ay, who indeec? veces a Pathos, t gad GentlemeR, if 
that .wo:.t move. youy nothing will, | can affure you:Bur 
hcre s th: ſad thing | was atraid of, | | 
The Cex{able alarm'd by this noiſe, 
Entur'd the Room direQted by the voice, 
And {peaking to the Watch. with head aſide, 
Said Je;perate Cures mult be to deſperate 1Ils apply*d, 
1 helc Gearlemen, for io their tate decrees, | 
Can nerecny at once The But an peace. 
When each hae ſeparate [uterests of their own, 
Two Mice are one too many for a Town, 
By Schiſm they are torn; and therefore Brother, 
Look youto one, and [fe ſecure the ifother, 
Now whiher Dapple did to Bridewel/ go, 
. Orin the /zocks all night her Fingers blow, >» 
Orin tae Comprer lay concerns not us to know 
But the 72mertal Matron, ſpotleſs YVhite, 
Forgetting Dapple's Rudenels, Malice Spight, 
Look*'d kindly back, and wept, and faid Good night. 
Tenthouſand YV Vatchmen wait»d on this Mouſe, | 
With BUls, and Halberds, to her Countri =Houſe: 
This lat cantrivance TI had from a judicious Author , 
that makes Tex thou/and Angels wait upon his ZHznd, and 
the afleep too, I Gacm—_— 24 
- Johsf, Come let's ſee what we have to pay. | 
Bayes. What a Pox, are you in ſuch haſt? Youhan't told 


me how:vou like it. 


Fobnf. Oh, extreamly well, Here Drawer, 


FINIS. 
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